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We didn’t have a lot of fun in the desert. 

We didn’t have a lot of fun in the sand. 

But saddle up your tow—it’s all behind us now/ 
Because we’re goin’ to the Promised Land/ 

For years I’ve eaten nothing but manna/ 

A dish that is filling, but bland. 

But now we’re on our way, I’ll have a cheese souffle/ 
Because we’re goin’ to the Promised Land/ 
















